THE NORTH- CHINA DAILY NEWS, SUNDA’ 


— 
ROAD TO SHANGHAI 


By Konixos 


there is, it is not much travelled, 
since there are hafdly more than 
half--a dozen Frenchwomen in 
; Shanghai who habitually follow the 


Shanghai's reputation as a “sink oldest profession. However that 
of iniquity” has been given another may be, the author discovered the 
fllip by Henry Chariply’s recent road—and followed it. He found 
book, ‘The Road to Shanghai”, it the first traces of it somewhere 
purports to show, on lines some- between a café in Paris and a 
what similar to Albert Londres’ barber's shop, and he verified the 


“The Road to Buenos Aires”, that 
there exists a definite and organized 
traffic in white women from Europe 
to China, where tne women are cept the one he was asking abou 
sacrificed to the lusts of the yellow In Marseilles he found more to 

men. Albert Londres, who perish- > Gavihe beat tS 


i {hin on his quest. 
i i r to ; 
73 ee ie a ba eg the Far East his worst fears were 


P | ¥ : i re there was: 
was the inspirer of the book, confirmed; he was sure the: i 


“ ” 
according to the author. He re- a “road. Se ie — 

signed whatever rights his previous a Rs P 
iewiey into the white slave traffic ! oA ; pte See a 
to South America might have given Ae ea Pe ei vag 
him to M. Champly. and metaphori- calls the “South ae ae 

cally passed him his mantle. The apore he Sas cree ya 
result can be received how you Open 2 ap taped a Pao, 

like. If you are one of those who Southern Round” includes Malaya, 
lock for insulis to this “model Siam, the Netherlands East Indies, 
se'tlemeni” in order to deny them and French Indo-China. Here are 


me of his conclusions:— 
i s baseless they are. BO 
and show how basele vy colo an 


‘traces in the offices of high officials, 
where he was treated to information 
tabout every conceivable subject exe 


then you will find plenty of “These worthy 
material hove for you to work upon. ge Se ela ee me be Rewer 
If you are one of those who listen coffers bursting with them. They 


to stories like this one with a 
quizzical lift of the eye-brow, there 
ite plenty of exercise for the cye- 
ibrow muscles provided. Either 
‘way, the book is attractive reading | 


address themselves to Anglo-Saxon 
agents, generally, who negotiate the 
buying and selling of all kinds of 
merchandise for them, 

“‘Please, Mr. Brown, can you get 
me a white madame?’ 


pene 


on a very sordid subject. The. oh . “ 

author tells is experiences. a Yes, Sir, all right! tan 

describes his inquiries from The imperturbable middleman 

Paris, across the East, to this | franemi ts Cie crder.. ine ony uae 
- yak e avoir askin r is a respect- 

city. He repeats conversations. He | able English or aA erican girl. He 


suggests, instead, the dispatch of a 
French girl, depraved, in his eyes, 
from birth. 

“So, especially from Paris, in the 
Opposite direction to the road to 
Buenos Aires, is traced the quite 
new road to the Far East, the Road: 
to Shanghai. This route of prostitu— 
tion is, no doubt, not yet so 
frequented as the American one. 
Those who pass along it, as yet, 
are fewer. But it exists. Women 
do pass along it; and their number i 
is growing. For their appeal—a | 
‘sex appeal’ if ever there was one 
~—swells in volume, proclaimed in 
the ‘pidgin’ and all the other 
Gialects of the Asiatic Babel.” 
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The accuracy of this summary 
can be left to the judgment of any-, 
one who has had experience in the 
Far East. It may be as well to’ 
jump the author's investigations in: 
Hongkong—which he treats un-: 
kindly on account of the mui tsais | 
—Canton, and other ports in the: 
forts of our administration to pre- south, and reach “Shanghai the : 
vent the motto of the French Settle-} [unique, Shanghai the  stupen-: 
ment (sic) from becoming: One dous! Shanghai, with all its: 

i 
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vice. He tells the story of some of 
the girls he has chatted with. And 
if, after reading them, you feel in- 
;clined to smile at the author's 
icredulity, you can do so without 
any harm to anybody concerned. 

= = . 


The book opens like this. There 
ig a description of cabaret life in 
‘Mukden. In the course of the con- 
'versation a lovely cabaret girt is 
asked where she wants to go. “To 
| Shanghai!" she cries, all enthusiasm 
What the company think of Shang- 
hai can be learnt from the follow- 
ing extracts:— 

“Shanghai. Really it's just like 
the Biblical Babylon. The spells 
of meney are woven there ali the 
time: banking, banco, specula~ 
tion, smuggling, war. And then, to 
put the profits back into circulation, 
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here's _ this 
ramic in nm 
“You would be helping the ef- | 


esse 


draws vivid pictures of haunts ! 
H 
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a less, one Frenchwoman majesty, all its medley, all its parti- | 
more’ ”, 
To this Babylonish citadel in 
| which ,we live gravitate ali the 
elemen{s that ate bad. They gather 
here, ‘one learns a the author, 
Jor the, délectatl the yellow 
J race thatdoves to” tah! neve pleasures 
ifat the expene of the humilfation | 
Ang.the book tells” 


waiose romance has become legen- 
ary, but which still remains 
: blacantly realist”, as the suthor 
describes us. That preliminary 
description should be. enough ‘to 
‘Jenable the reader to gauge the ex- 
travagance or otherwise of M. 
4Champly’s conclusions about this 
icity. What the. author has to say 
‘about Shanghai is well worth read- 
4 ing. It! is realty. - ee 


.§ -The first . inquiry : is, of c 
wheth 


} be pardoned the comment that, if } 


coloured pleasures—Shanghai, city! - 
fEnglish Jew, if he has been 


‘haat IUAICIPAL POLI: aS 
S. B. REGISTRY. 
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| for “no more= 
their past history, it may seem a 
i trifle surprising that M. Champly 
eecepted with such alacrity every- 
thing that he was told. There is 
hardly an old hand here who could 


-not re-tell some tales of hardship [| 


and fall from high estate spun over 
2 “bottle of vine” in ithe early} 
hours of the morning. But the 
| difference between an old hand and 
a fleeting investigator is that the 
old hand, after hearing the story a 


score or more of times, becomes a } 


little sceptical, though he has no 
objection to hearing it all over 
Again. 


*” * * 
In many of the stories M. 
Champly chronicles there is just 


sufficient truth to make the com- 
placent resident of this port a little 
uneasy. The tragedy of the position 
of Russian women here has been 
emphasized in official reports to the 
League of: Nations and in the press 
of the world time and again. In- 


dividual stories of the experiences ' 


of women who have been forcibly 
ejected from their homes and have 
had to face the world without any 
help—women who may have sunk 
very low in their attempt to save 
themselves from sinking out of 
sight altogether—can be harrowing. 
They can be just as harrowing 
1anywhere else in the world, how- 
jever,—Paris, Berlin, London, or, 
‘New York. There is nothing in. 
them to show that unique and 


stupendous Shanghai is to blame. | 


> Lod s 
What of the night life here? 
‘Some of the description will come 
as a surprise to many. Here is the 
story of one of ‘the women M™. 
Champly interviewed. 


“Kafia was educated at the 


French convent in Harbin, she's | 


often let it be understood that she 
is a Parisian; and in that case, with 
the Chinese of nowadays, a ‘white 
woman is worth three times as 
much....... As soén as she arrived 
in Shanghai, Katia was taken on at 
once in the dearest brothel here, in 
Ru2 Lafayette in the French Con. 
cession........It is a discreet little | 
hotel. The owner is an American | 
woman. No women live in the 

house. Everything is arranged by /| 
telephone. The lowest price is, 

fifty dollars, The clients are | 
mostly Chinese business men, . 
bankers, and politiclans from Nan-.. 
ly rere They can always’ pay. : 
Besides, they're tactful; they don't: 
ask questions....In Rue Lafayette» 
she spent an hour with Mr. W., a 

very rich. English Jew. He'd in. 

heritea some of the finest Property = 
in Bubbling Well. He was so: 
smitten with her-that he signed a. 

‘cheque for forty thousand dollars 

for her_.on the spot. Then he set | 
her up in a swell hat shop.” 


i The extract can go without com- 
iment, save that the very wealthy 
nipped 


im the-present depression, 
Be Fegretting his 


also, that if thé “Sugar daddies” of 


Shatighal ate ‘sd profuse With their 
dollars, there should be no nedd to} 
organize & traffic in women. Every 
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